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Singh, Ajit Singh and Zoravar Singh were all dead
and that the children's only hope of life was in their
acceptance of Islam. The elder child Jujhar Singh
aged nine retorted proudly, 'My father, the holy
Guru Gobind Singh is not dead. Who can kill
him? He is protected by the Immortal God.' The
bravery of the little boy filled the spectators with
pity ; but a wretch named Sachanand Khatri, who
had in vain asked for one of the Guru's sons for his
daughter pressed for the children's instant execu-
tion. 'They are the offspring of a serpent/ said
Sachanand, 'when they grow up they will be serpents
even as their father is.' The viceroy offered the
children death or Islam. Jujhar Singh answered
in words that still stir the heart like the sound of a
trumpet. 'Hear, O Viceroy, I spurn thy faith and
I cleave to mine own. It is the way of our line to
forfeit our life rather than our creed. . . . The
torments inflicted by the Turks on our grandfather
(Teg Bahadur) shall be the fire to consume them and
our deaths shall be the wind to fan the flames. Thus
shall we cleave to our faith and the Turks perish.'
The viceroy lost all self-control at this reply. He
bade his servants take the boys away and kill them.
They refused ; but at last a Ghilzai Afghan offered"
himself as executioner. He took the poor little
boys, one aged nine and the other seven and, like
the cruel wretch that he was, slashed off their heads
with a sword. Gujari died of grief and her body
and those of her two grandsons were buried at the
spot, where now rises the noble fane of FatehgarhL
I am glad to say that the treacherous Brahman did
not profit by his villainy. The viceroy's police
seized him and tortured him to find out where he

